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r ALL NEW STORI es\ 
l MOT SOLD IN STORES J 




Think of it! Hera's your chance to g 
new 32-page, full-color, pocket i 
Diane v comic books for just 11 
Whestiaa bo.Lon 



You'll roar st the crazy adventures of Mickey 
Mouse, Donald Duck, Pluto and just about 
all the famous Disney gang. Each book is 32 
pages long. That's 256 pages of coiuica in 
one set alone! 



and send in today! 



SET A "Donald Duck and tha 
Giant Ape," "Mickey Mouss, 
Roving Reporter," "Grand- 
ma Duck, Homespun Detec- 
tive" and fivt other t! 

SiT C "Mickey Mouse and 
liw Magic Fountain," "Lil 
Bad Wolf, Firs Fighter," 
"Goofy, Big Gam* Hunter" 
and fivt others! 



Pluto, Canine Cow- 
"Goofy and the Gang- 
ers, "."Donald Duck, Klon- 
ke Kid" awl fivt othtm! 



Wl a "Donald Duck in the 
Indian Country," "Br'er 
Rabbit's Sunken Trsasura." 
"Minnie Mouse, Girl Eiplor- 
«r" and five oOtrniS 



mat's YOUR "HURRY UP 1 

Gsnerol Mill. 

Box 2S2 

Minneapolis, Minn. 
Please send ma my Walt Disney comic books. I < 
onaWheatiea boitop for each set i have checked. 



ORDER BLANK 



8 BOOKS IN 
EACH SET/ 



T A O 

ICO 



32 ACTION MCKU 
PACES IN EVERY 
BOOK/ 



fie 



'YsmMiiJihr 



E 



WHEATIES 
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GENE KELLY 
Starring in 

M etro-G o I d wy n- M oy e r' | 
s^v "An American in Ptrl*" 
^ Color by Technicolor. 



JANE POWELL 
Co-starring in 
Mctro-CoMwyn-Moyor't 
"Rich, Young and 
Prirty" 

Color by Technicolor. 



SEE PICTURES fAOV 



Hold Ma El' 

Eye between your fingers and tilt it slightly 
Then you see famous folks' . . planes . . . loco 



fit\fJ H)U I Atl . ch to clolhi „ B , w .„ 

'em on a cord! Tie series together to hang on 
wall! Bright colors! 

pep exclusive „„„ *.■,„„■. p., 

offers these Magic Moving Picture Eye*! 

f 6 WFfEKHT PICTURES 

includes-. Paulino Bed. showing 
I fomoui tennis serve 
Mark Trail, horo of tho groat outdoors, 

liar of comics and radio 
Tom Corbott Rockot Ship, looming into tpoco 
Ctydo Baatty, famous wild onimal trainor 

COUEdT 'EM AU. 

Mo Money wo wmiud 



htll IH IWfbW Of 




NYOKA 




NYOKA 




NYOKA 




NYOKA 




NYOKA 




NYOKA 




NYOKA 




NYOKA 





JUNGLE IN THE^SKY 




THE COMMANDANT at the military air- 
port of Fort Archimbault, French Equato- 
rial Africa, regarded the khaki-clad trio before 
him with astonishment. The older one, he mused, 
might have thought twice before consenting to 
such a mad venture. Alas! The Commandant 
shrugged his shoulders. 
"You are aware of the difficulties, M'sieurs?" 
Kerr and Jerry Vickers nodded. Kerr grinned. 
"We expected them, Colonel," he said. "My 
brother and I are writing a book about the ruins 
around Lake Chad. What better way than to 
make our observations first hand? Mr. Rad- 
cliffe here," he paused, indicating the grey- 
haired pilot beside him, "has agreed to drop 
us by parachute." 

The Colonel rose suddenly, 
"I must warn you, M'sieurs, that the notori- 
ous bandit, El Bekr, has been located in the im- 
mediate vicinity of Lake Chad- And our troops 
are only half-a-day's march from his last re- 
ported whereabouts. If you should be taken 
captive by him — zutl" 

Radcliffe waved an arm helplessly. 
"I told them the same thing. Colonel," he said. 
"But we didn't listen," Jerry said, bantering- 
ly. "We've got a publisher's deadline to meet." 
He looked at his watch. "And time's a-wastin*. 
Come on." He led Kerr and Radcliffe out onto 
the white, blinding expanse of the military air- 
port. They kept pace with the pilot's commercial 
Armstrong cabin plane as it was wheeled out of 
the hangar and the propellor revved up. 

As he gunned the stubby plane down the run- 
way, Radcliffe said: 

"Now look. Tomorrow I'll fly back over the 
area you're dropping on with another supply 
parachute. And if anything has gone wrong, 
build a bonfire or something." 

"Is El Bekr that bad?" Kerr asked suddenly. 
"It seems to me that it wouldn*t do much good 
anyway. You couldn't land the plane to help us, 
even if we were in trouble. We're planning to 
walk back to Archimbault!" 

"You're welcome," Radcliffe sighed glumly. 
"As for El Bekr, he's probably the most cold- 
hearted bandit Central Africa ever saw. Any- 
way, I'll fly over and drop you more supplies." 

Two hours later, the plane approached the 
region of Lake Chad. It was heavy jungle, spot- 
ted here and there with small, green-scummed 
lakes heavily overgrown with green plant algae. 
! The jungle itr etched out interminably. 



Suddenly, as the nose of the piane intersected 
the distant rim of Lake Chad, Kerr leaned for- 
ward and pointed to a group of ancient ruins 
faintly visible through the jungle ceiling. 

"That one looks as likely as any of the 
others," Jerry agreed. His eyes skipped from 
one group of ruins to another. "But how will! 
Radcliffe tell one from the other?" 

"I told you to build a bonfire," the pilot re- I 
plied sourly. "If you don't I'll just be dropping 
}£ rations to feed a lot of temple snakes." The 
plane descended and began circling the selected 
area. Kerr and Jerry strapped oh their para- . 
chutes. They patted Radcliffe on the shoulder 
and said goodbye. 

"Give our regards to the Colonel." Jerry said, 
going- overside. Kerr followed. An instant later, 
Radcliffe kicked the first supply parachute out 
the open cabin door and then slammed it. 

Then the plane spun round toward Archim- 
bault. 

The trip down was uneventful for about two 
minutes. Then the leafy jungle screen seemed 
to come up to meet them with a sudden rush. 
Both brothers had spilled air out of. their para- 
chutes in an effort to get close to the ruins in 
the landing. And Jerry noted with satisfaction 
that a friendly air current was blowing the 
supply parachute in the same direction. Then 
the bottom dropped out of his stomach. The 
last he saw of his brother for a short while was 
Kerr wiggling wildly at the ends of his para- 
chute shrouds. 

Instantly a pale green twilight enveloped 
them. They went crashing through leaves and 
boughs, bumping badly and sliding against 
rough tree boles. The shock of the parachute 
catching on a big tree at the very edge of the 
ruined area turned Jerry's thoughts to his im- 
mediate problem. 

A ripping sound followed his jerky progress 
toward the ground. The supply parachute 
flashed by, dropping squarely in the center of 
the cleared spot. Then Kerr followed, let down 
gently for an instant. But the bump they en- 
countered on the ground nearly knocked the 
breath from their lungs. 

"Jerry!" Kerr was up. He raised his head to 
greet his brother, but his eyes went wide as they 
encountered the deadly black barrels of a ring 
of rifles. 

"B — b — bandits!" 

"In — in fact," Kerr remarked. "El Bekr!" 
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There was no mistaking the face of the burly 
man who\valked toward them through the iron 
ring, burnoose and hood flapping in the slight 
breeze. He tapped the ugly revolver at his belt 
and grinned wickedly at the two Americans- 
Then he barked an order. 

Some of his men ripped the supply box to 
shreds. El Bekr coolly eyed the contents. He 
read through their credentials and shook his 
head. 

"You picked a bad moment for your scientific 
investigation, my friends," he said thinly. "You 
have dropped in a hornet's nest by accident. 
We have been pursued by the French all the 
way from Agadez, and we cannot afford lo have 
.our position betrayed now. Therefore, it is my 
duty . . . Stop Him!" El Bekr uttered a shout 
is Jerry suddenly .whirled and broke for the 
shore of the . nearby small lake. Kerr gasped 
as the long rifles swept up and out. In an instant, 
he thought, Jerry would be a good imitation of 
a sieve. He flung himself on the bandit leader, 
fastening an arm lock on him. His other arm 
lodged itself round El Bekr's neck, bent it back, 
in silent command, 

"D— don't s— shoot!" ordered El Bekr. His 
men hesitated, then dropped the muzzles of 
their rifles. Kerr watched Jerry plunge into the 
lake and disappear. Then he freed the bandit 
chief. El Bekr barked an order. While some of 
his men held Kerr, he gun-whipped the young 
American. Kerr fell bleeding to the ground while 
El Bekr stood over him, threatening him with 
his revolver. 

"Your brother will drown irr" that , lake, my 
I young friend — or make a meal for a lion between 
here and Archimbault. As for you, we will 
make an example of you tomorrow, when we 
leave. And it will not be a pleasant death!" 
i Kerr tried to smile between swollen gums. 
I "You're trapped, El Bekr. No matter what 
['you do the French soldiers will get you!" 

The bandit chief grunted. He snapped out an 
order, Kerr was bound and then conveyed to a 
small stone building at the edge of the ruins. 
Through the rest of the day and the long night 
ihe lay on the ancient, cold stone flooring and 
watched the preparations for departure on the 
.morrow. EI Bekr had about fifty men, and each 
of them carried his equipment on his back. The 
starry night paled to the light of dawn. And all 
the while, Kerr kept thinking two things: that 
his brother had deserted him. And that he hoped 
Jerry escaped. 

In the morning, the greater part of the ban- 
dits went out foraging for breakfast. While they 
were gone, Radcliffe came winging over in his 
Armstrong. But El Bekr had plenty of time to 
dear the ruined quadrangle. From beneath the 



ancient roofs they watched the plane circle once 
and then roar away. Beside Kerr, El Bekr smiled 
grimly. 

"You see?" he asked. "We are invisible be- 
neath the jungle. We will make good our es- . 
cape to the south!" For a moment the bandit 
chief stared pensively at the sky. Then he cast 
a rapid glance at his men getting ready to de- 
part. His hand fell on his revolver holster. Kerr 
watched the cruel, sunburned claw slowly draw 
the heavy pistol and bring it into line with the 
*ridge of his nose. His wrists strained against 
the encirling bonds. 

"Allah be with you," cackled El Bekr. His 
trigger finger tightened. Kerr closed his eyes. 

Then a bullet cracked sharply. The quad- 
rangle rocked. 

But it was not El Bekr's gun. From the 
ground, wide-eyed, Kerr saw the bandit chief 
give a surprised wtart, then spin round to fall 
dead. The next instant the ruined quadrangle of 
buildings was full of French soldiers. There was 
a short, sharp fight, but the bandits had been 
caught off guard. When the thunder of the guns 
had died away, a French Captain came up to 
Kerr, untied ftis hands and stepped back, sa- 
luting. 

"We are indebted to your brother, M'sieu 
Jerry Vickers, as well as to M'sieu Radcliffe for 
leading us to El Bekr." He stepped aside as 
Jerry came up. his khaki stained with green- 
scummed water. 

Kerr stared in astonishment as he pumped 
his brother's hand, but Jerry only grinned. "I 
knew you'd think I'd gone off my nut when I 
made a break for it, Kerr," Jerry said, "But 
diving into that lake was the only chance I had 
to inform Radcliffe that this was El Bekr's hide- 
out." 

"But how?" Kerr asked, puzzled. The French 
Captain grinned, as' Jerry pointed to the lake. 

^i'l'HE LAKES around here are all cov- 
B ered with floating green plant algae as 
we noticed from the air. So I dived in and hid 
in the brush until early daylight. Then I swam 
around the lake, cutting the word BEKR in big 
letters through the algae. I knew Radcliffe 
would see it. It was all he could see through 
the trees because the lake was open — and El 
Bekr, of course, would get his men under cover, 
as he did. Radcliffe radioed the French force in 
this area from his plane. It didn't take them 
long to get here," 

The French Captain saluted again. 

"As you see. M'sieur Kerr, it didn't. We are 
here. Vive la France.' Vive I'Amerique!" 
THE END 
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